THE   WOMEN   OF   PERSIA

the four corners to tapes and nailing them to the
wall. The underneath part of the net rested on the
floor; on this the mattresses were placed, so that
once you were inside the net you were in what seemed
like a good-sized room. In fact, during the next two
days we used to sit inside the net reading or writing,
as outside there was no respite from the plague of
mosquitoes and sandflies. Sleeping on the floor is
very comfortable; in fact, I don't quite see the need
of bedsteads, unless the room is infested with rats or
other creeping creatures ! The next two days passed
very pleasantly; whenever my husband went out of
the room, almost simultaneously I would hear a voice
at the window asking permission to enter, and the
ladies would come in for a chat. We became great
friends, and this friendship lasted till we left Kerman
some months later, and then the Khan lent us his
carriage to drive to Yezd, as he wished to express his
gratitude for all my husband had done for his boy.
Unfortunately the boy even then was past human
aid, and after two or three months of suffering he
died.

I have always been glad of these two days actu-
ally spent in a Persian home, as it enabled me to
see what their everyday life really was; but as I
'have said, this was quite an exceptionally happy
anderoon, with none of the wrangling and quarrel-
ling generally connected with the homes of Persian
women.

While in Yezd I met and soon became very
friendly with a most charming Persian lady. She
was a daughter of one of the late Shahs, and thus
was a princess in her own right; her husband was a
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